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Go wherever you like within bounds, but remember if you
escape, it will be the ruin of me, I am sorry to be only able
to give you ten sous a day, but if you have friends in
Venice write to them for money, and I will see that your
letters reach their destination.5
I was then taken to a fine room on the first story, the win-
dows of which commanded a superb view. I found a bed,
and my trunk which had not been opened. A soldier came
and told me politely that he would wait upon me, and that
I was to pay him whenever I could; every one knew I had
but ten sous a day. I sent him to bring me some soup, and
after having eaten it went to bed and slept for nine hours.
When I awoke I f oimd anf*fi¥itWiwV febS^W1 t^ie com~
mandant, and I begaWflStlrffi^nat things, w»re not so bad
after all.	WOEM**^*'
When the hot weather came I was obliged to write to
Sighor Grimani for summer clothes, telling him where he
would find them, provided Razzetta had not sold them.
Eight days after, when I was with the commandant, this
infamous creature walked in accompanied by an individual
whom he presented as Petrillo, a celebrated favourite of the
Empress of Russia. Taking a packet from the hands of a
gondolier, he gave it to me, saying, 'Here are your rags,
which I bring you.*
I answered, £The day will come when I shall give you
your rigano?1
Hereupon Petrillo struck in, saying he was sorry not to
have seen me in Venice, as I could have shown him the way
to all the low haunts in the city.
'We should doubtless have met your wife in one of them/
I replied.
I was beside myself with passion, and after they had left
I considered my revenge.
The fort was entirely surrounded by water, and no sen-"*
tinel could see me from the windows. The thing was to find
a boatman who, for the sake of money, would risk the
1 Convict's dress.

